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	1. Chapter 1

**Chapter 1**

**Scout's P.O.V.**

**Jem was sixteen and I was fourteen. When summer came, finally releasing me from my own personal hell, I thought the summer would be like every other. Maybe Dill would come back like he promised and kiss me like he used to when Jem wasn't looking.**

**The summer was nothing like how it used to be. Dill didn't come, but he did frequently send me letters and postcards saying how much he missed me. And Jem… Jem didn't play with me, read with me, or sit and smoke string with me. In fact, it seemed like he didn't even want me near him.**

**To say it's strange is an understatement. At first, we were like we were any other day, but then things started to change. Jem started to change. It started with little things like when we got in a fight he would take it easy on me. He didn't fight with me for a week after one incident, the longest ever recorded.**

**Jem had rolled the tire into the Radley's yard thinking it would be funny. I didn't feel the same. He was being lazy and wanted me to get it. I wasn't the one who put it there so I was definitely not going to be the one to retrieve it.**

"**Come on Scout! You're a girl! Girl's are suppose to get things for the man."**

**I tried so hard to be just like Jem, but to him I will always be just a girl. "Take that back Jem! You take it back now," I reply shaking my fist at him. Jem just smiled and shook his head though.**

"**You can't make me, I'm older an-" he was cut off when I jumped on top of him, taking him to the ground. I tried to punch him in the face, bet he grabbed my wrist and flipped us over so he was on top of me. I yelled at him to get off. I shouted profanities and waited for him to yank my hair or hit me, but the blows never came. Jem didn't try to attack.**

**When I looked up, Jem was breathing hard, his bubble gum breath sweeping over my face. I looked into his eyes and saw his Adam's apple bob. "Are you okay Jem," I asked. My question seemed to pull Jem out of his trance because he swallowed and rolled off of me. Clearing his throat Jem responded .**

"**Uh… Yeah. I'm fine Scout." He ran over to the Radley's, grabbed the tire, and ran back. He handed the tire to me and without another word he ran inside, leaving me to just stand there in dazed shock.**


	2. Chapter 2

**Chapter 2**

"**Erm, well… You're getting older Jem. Which means your body is changing. You might find things are growing, appendages and hair. And um… You might start to feel things when you see a pretty girl or when you wake up in the morning," Atticus squinted as if trying to recall. He was probably just as mortified Jem was.**

"**Yessum. Atticus?"**

"**Yes Jem?"**

**Jem felt so uncomfortable. Talking to his not so fatherly father about these things. "Can you tell me more about our ancestors and how they met their wives?" **_**I hope he doesn't read too much into it.**_

**Atticus threw his head back and laughed which soon turned into a coughing fit. "Worried about not finding the right girl are you?" Yeah definitely not. "Well to start, Aunt Alexandra would be mighty proud of you for asking about our heritage, but if you were to ask her about these things she'd be fague. To tell you the truth, like most of the families in Maycomb, we are descents of incest. Our ancestors were paired of with cousins and such for generations. But," Jem swallowed at the but. This is what he had been waiting to here. Atticus continued, " if you do want a nice girl who has absolutely no ties to our family, I'd suggest going to the city. Other than that you'll probably be stuck marrying some distant cousin of ours."**

**Jem blew out his breath. Was that all? "Ain't it be for me to marry someone who is related to us?" Jem was curious for personal reasons he did not care to discuss with his father yet.**

**Atticus's eyes crinkled as he smiled. "In this town you could marry about anyone as long as it's not of the same gender or a different race. Heck, you could probably even marry your sister and be applauded." Jem scrunched his nose in disgust and cleared his throat.**

"**Well then I guess that's all then Atticus," he stated as he stood up heading to his room. Atticus picked up the paper and began to slowly read the paper. Scout came into the house as Jem passed the front door. He got a big sniff of her as he walked by. She smelled of sweat, candy, starch, and sunshine. Whatever sunshine smells like.**

"**Hi Jem. What were you talking to Atticus about?" Scout was just innocently curious and didn't want to be left out. Jem didn't seem to care as he shoved her aside with the contact sending tingles up his hand.**

"**None of your business. Just leave me alone," he stated, his voice slightly unstable as he retreated to his room. Closing the door he put his back it and slid down until his head was between his knees. "What is wrong with me," Jem whispered to himself, not knowing Scout was on the other side of that door just staring dazedly at it.**


	3. Chapter 3

**Chapter 3**

**Things had been quiet. Jem was ignoring Scout and Scout was just to confused by Jem to really care. Their Dad was getting sicker as he was getting older, but the kids didn't notice, they were to wrapped up in their own problems. Cal had died the year before when a white man attacked her when she was walking home one day. The new housekeeper wasn't as loving and nurturing. She didn't treat the kids as her own.**

"**Miss Shan," Scout called as she walked into the kitchen.**

"**Yes Miss Finch?" Miss Shan was cooking what looked to be sweet bread, but everybody knew that it wasn't as good as Cal's. Cal's was cooked with love. "I'll have your snack ready for you in just a quick minute."**

**Scout shuffled her feet. "Well actually ma'am, I have a question. Sometimes I had questions that I didn't want to tell Atticus so I'd ask Cal and she'd help me put my head on straight. So can I ask you my question." Miss Shan looking surprised, ushered Scout to a chair.**

"**Of course little one. What is it you want to ask me?" Scout looked up at her through her eyelashes, contemplating whether or not to go through with the question.**

"**Well," Scout started slowly, "Jem has been acting mighty strange lately and I don't get why. He doesn't play with me anymore." Scout looked down. Not only had she lost her confident, but she had also lost her best friend.**

**Miss Shan had an understanding smile on her dark, smooth face. "You are changing. Both of you are, just in different ways. Your shirts are becoming tighter, are they not? That is what I thought. You are becoming a woman and Mister Finch is noticing. If you really want to know why he is acting so strange, maybe you should ask him and see what he says. You never know, it could all be just a misunderstanding."**

**Scout gave a megawatt smile and hugged her. "Thanks Miss Shan! You're one smart cookie." Leaping off the chair, Scout rushed down the hall to Jem's room where he had been holed up for most of the summer. She was anxious to hear what he had to say. And if he didn't tell her then she would have to beat it out of him. When she neared the door though, Scout heard strange noises coming from his room. She waited outside the door waiting for them to stop, but they didn't. The grunts and moans just kept on coming.**

**Thinking he was in pain and hurt, dying on the floor, Scout banged on the door, "Jem? Are you okay? I'm coming in."**

"**No Scout-" but it was too late. Scout threw open the door and Jem scrambled under his covers with just enough time to hide what he had been doing. He looked sweaty and flustered, his pupils dilated. "Scout! What the Sam Hill? Don't you know it ain't polite to burst into someone's room without permission," his voice was shaky, but he still got the words out.**

"**But Jem, you sounded like you was hurt," scout curiously walked towards him and Jem pulled the covers closer to his body. "What were you doing in here? And why are you still in bed? It's the middle of the day not to mention you're sweating like a pig."**

**With irritation in his voice Jem said, "Scout, get out of my room. I wasn't doing nothing and even if I was doing something it's none of your beeswax because I'm older than you. So just get out and leave me alone." Scout was having none of that though. She was tired of Jem being such a meany face and she was going to tell him so even if she had to take desperate precautions.**

**Scout hurried to the bed and quickly straddled Jem, holding him in place so she could keep him hostage for questioning. "Scout, what are you doing? Get off of me. This is not funny." Jem felt tingles run up and down his body. He needed his sister off of him now or she'd notice something that was about to happen really soon. Jem tried to wiggle out, but quickly stopped when the contact sent pleasure through his body. Jem moaned quietly.**

"**Are you okay," Scout asked him, her head tilting to the side, looking down at him curiously.**

"**Yeah, I'm fine. If you could please get off me though?"**

**Scout smiled and sat her entire weight on Jem's lap causing him to bite his lip and close his eyes to hold back his groan. Scout stared at him for a few seconds thinking about what she wanted to ask first. She decided to start easy first. "What were you and Atticus talking about the other day?" She rested her hands on his shoulder to help keep her planted directly on him.**

"**We talked about our ancestors being incestuous and about me marrying someday." Scout felt a flare of jealousy, but she wasn't sure why. She leaned back slightly so she could better see Jem's eyes. His eyes would tell her if he was lying. As she leaned back though, Jem moaned again, it was almost inaudible, but Scout was so close it was impossible not to hear. Scout wasn't sure what was going on with Jem, but whatever was happening she was going to use it to her advantage. **

**Jem looked up after moaning to see Scout's curious look turn into a devilish smirk. It made him go harder than he has ever been. Jem prayed Scout didn't notice and would just hurry up and leave before her innocents was completely destroyed.**


	4. Chapter 4

**Chapter 4**

"**Tell me why you've been ignoring me Jem." Jem shook his head no and shut his lips tight, drawing Scout's attention there for just a second. "No huh? I'll give you one more chance to answer before I do whatever I did before to you again."**

**Jem closed his eyes. He couldn't believe this was happening and his sister didn't even know what was happening. Scout was completely oblivious about what was going on below the blanket yet she was going to blackmail him with it. (You could say he was between a blanket and a hard place :D). "No! Please don't Scout I beg you!"**

"**Then tell me what I want to know," Scout stated with a lift to her eyebrow. Jem wouldn't say it though. The words he would have to stay would disgust her beyond belief. She'd probably go running to Atticus about it and he'd be so ashamed. Jem just shook his head at Scout. Scout smiled like the devil she was and moved her hips again, shifting her weight forward. Jem rolled his head back and shivered in pleasure, but it looked like a wince to Scout. "Are you going to tell me now?" **

**Jem nodded his head. He couldn't have his sister be the cause of him cumming. With her vagina right above him it would be like he was coming for her. In fact, he could just imagine cumming inside her. Groaning again Jem said, "I was ignoring you because… Because the guys at school said I should stay away from you. You're a girl and girls have cooties."**

**Scout looked into his eyes and saw right threw his lie. Why would Jem be lying though? It's such a simple question. She shouldn't have to cause him pain just to get that answer. "You're lying." Scout moved up and down slowly, unsure of what she was doing and watching how Jem reacted to it. Jem's head had fallen back and he was extremely tense. Scout moved faster rubbing against something hard and was surprised when she felt a little jolt roll in her stomach that wasn't entirely unpleasant. Slightly out of breath Scout stops and looks down on him. With slight awe in her voice she asks a better question, "What the Sam Hill was that?"**

**Jem stared at Scout for just a second before crashing his lips into her plump gaping ones and bucking up into her like a madman. His fingers entwined in her hair and almost ejaculated when he heard her moan. Out of breath, they pulled apart and Jem started to suck on her neck. Scout was on a pleasure overload, but she couldn't get enough of it. She felt a strange urge to bring Jem's hands to her breasts so that's what she did. He squeezed them and started to kiss his way towards them. "Scout," Jem whispered. He slowed down his movements and made it so they were rubbing against each other slowly and every now and then he'd thrust up into her hard making the both of them cry out. "Scout," Jem seemed to urge, "I can't stop." Good thing, because Scount didn't want him to ever stop. "Scout, please. We have to stop."**

**Neither of them seemed to have the will power, but luckily Miss Shan called out from the kitchen, "Mister and Miss Finch! You're snacks are ready." At that they broke apart and Scout jumped off the bed. Jem would have too, but he was still stuck in his compromising position.**

"**We'll talk about this later, but I swear to God Almighty if you tell anyone about this I-"**

"**I won't Jem. I promise." With that she kissed him on the cheek and ran to where the food was calling her **


	5. Chapter 5

**Chapter 5**

**It wasn't until a few days later when everyone was out of the house did Jeremy and Jean finally spoke about what happened in that room. In the few days it took there was an awkward silence that seemed to befall upon them. They couldn't be in the same room together for what seemed to be completely different reasons. Jem was slammed with unbearable guilt. He couldn't even look at his younger sister without wanting to throw up with disgust. Not disgust towards her, she was perfect and beautiful in every way, but disgust in himself for taking advantage of such a young impressionable little girl. His sister.**

**Scout on the other hand felt no guilt at all. In fact, Scout wanted to pounce on Jem whenever she saw him, but she figured it'd be best to be discreet. Not to mention, what if Jem didn't want her? She had forced him into such a compromising position and he had told her to stop and leave her alone on many counts. She still wanted him though. She wanted him bad and she had no idea how any of it worked. Scout had already made a plan to ask the girls at her school when she went back in a few weeks. She might even ask Dill in a way that won't give too much away about who she is talking about. **

**Atticus was out visiting Uncle Jack and Miss Shan was out getting ingredients for the night's dinner. Leaving the hormonal teens alone in an empty house with connecting bedrooms. The perfect time for Jem to confess his guilt. The perfect time for Scout to confess her lust.**

**Jem walked over to the connecting door of their bedrooms and let it swing open without knocking. Jem should have learned from his last experience of letting doors fly open that that is not the right way to do it, for there stood Scout in nothing but her knickers. He didn't even bother to look away, mostly because he was stuck in a trance. Scout was absolutely gorgeous with her soft curves and smooth skin. Jem's eyes widened when he saw just how big her chest had gotten. He licked his lips and appraised her one more time before averting his eyes. "Hi, uh Scout?"**

"**Yeah Jem?" Scout was looking at Jem curiously, she had loved the way he had looked at her just a few seconds ago and wished he would bring his eyes back upon her. Better yet, she wished he would bring his body and put it on hers.**

"**Do you mind putting some clothes on? I want to talk to you now that Atticus and Shanny BigFanny are gone." Scout rolled her eye and blew out her breath in annoyance. So much for her wish.**

"**You know there is no reason for you to be rude towards Miss Shan. She is nice if you'd actually talk to her." It was Jem's turn to roll his eyes. He didn't want to talk to her. He had lost his mother and then he lost Cal. If he didn't talk to Miss Shan then there was no way for him to be hurt by it if she were also to be lost.**

"**Mhm. Okay. Can I look now?" He didn't even have to ask seeing as he already was heading farther into the room and looking Scout dead in the eyes. "Why don't we sit on the bed." They both sat down on Scout's unmade bed and just gazed at eachother for a few minutes. Jem realized that if he didn't start talking, things would soon take a turn for the worse. Well it would probably be pleasurable until the guilt slapped him in the face for it later. Clearing his throat, sounding utterly uncomfortable, Jem stated, "what we did can't happen again." Scout's face crumpled into one of disappointment.**

"**Why the heck not?"**

"**Because it's wrong. We're siblings. The same blood is running through our veins."**

"**So what does blood have anything to do with it? Did you not like it?"She looked down with a blush of shame spreading across her face. She should have known what she felt wasn't being reciprocated.**

"**No, no, no. It's nothing like that," he reached out and lifted her blushing face with his fingers and swallowed, "I did like it. In fact, I liked it more than you'll ever know, but that's the point. I liked it too much. We can't feel that way towards each other. We're not meant to feel that way towards each other."**

"**If we're not meant to feel that way, if we can't feel that way towards each other… How come we do? How come you won't kiss me like Dill used to? How come you won't hold my hand when I'm sad like at Cal's funeral? How come you don't hug me anymore, just because you can? Why aren't you there for me anymore? I need you Jem." With that confession Jem couldn't take it anymore. The beautiful angel in front of him was falling to pieces and there was only one thing he could think to do. The one thing he's subconsciously been wanting to do since the last time he had done it. It had only taken him one time to become hooked. To become completely addicted.**

**Jem closed his eyes and brought his face down to Scout's, entrapping her lips with his. It was soft and sweet and everything she could have hoped for. Jem's arms circled Scout's waste and brought them chest to chest and Scout's hands reached up and rested on his cheeks. Their kiss started to become more passionate and filled with lust. Things were being set into motion, when suddenly…**

"**Would you guys stop sucking face long enough to say hi to me, I did come a long way to see you." There in the doorway, with no surprise evident on his face, stood the glorious Dill.**

_**I try to update everyday.**_

**_H&K_**


	6. Chapter 6

**Chapter 6**

"**What are you doing here Dill? I thought you said you weren't coming this summer," Jem said, all to happy to break the silence of Dill walking in on them.**

"**Oh you know. I got bored and wanted to visit my wife. I can see she got a little bored too," Dill replied with a wink and a smirk on his face. Scout looked away blushing. There was an awkward silence until Dill stated, "Scout, come outside with me really quickly." Scout did as he said and followed him out of her room only giving Jem a quick glance over her shoulder.**

**When they got outside Scout started to speak, "Dill, I don't know what to sa-" Scout was cut off when Dill grabbed her lightly and pushed her up against the side of the house. His eyes had become almost completely black and he held on to her possessively.**

"**You were a very bad girl Scout. You should know it's wrong to cheat on your husband. Especially when it's with his best friend." His eyes narrowed and looked menacing. If Scout could have guess she would say that Dill was going to hit her and they'd fight like they use to. But that's not what happened. Instead he brought his head down to her ear and whispered, "I'm going to make you forget him. I'm going to make you forget your own name." With that he brought his lips to hers and kissed her a fiery fury that Scout would have never predicted resided in him. She felt her lips tingle and her stomach do flips as she responded to him. Moving in a way that made it seem like their lips were meant to be connected. Every second of every day.**

**Her eyes flew open though when she felt Dill's tongue brush against her bottom lip. She let out a gasp, unknowingly giving Dill exactly what he wanted. His tongue invaded her mouth, brushing against hers. Tempting Scout to respond to it. She didn't though. In that moment she was thinking of Jem. Sitting in his room alone. He had been her first kiss and now here she was with Dill's tongue in her mouth like a dog in a water bowl. Scout gently pushed Dill off of her and tried to ignore his dazed hurt look. "Dill. I think I want a divorce."**

"**What?! No! You can't do that. That's against God. Besides… Don't you love me?"**

**She tilted her head to the side curiously, "Do you love me?" Dill thought about it for a moment, his eyebrows furrowing together in a look of concentration, "Well?"**

"**No. I don't think I love you. Not like that at least. Maybe it's because you're the only girl I know… Does this have anything to do with Jem?" Dill saw her blush before she could fully look away. That answered his question. "I don't want to intrude then. Don't worry, I'm only here for two days so I won't get in the way that much."**

"**Don't be silly, you're not going to be in the way! I'm happy you came. We'll spend the next two days as thick as thieves." Scout started to walk inside, but spun around before she entered the house, "Don't tell Jem about what happened, you hear?"**

"**Yeah," he muttered, "definitely not going to be the one to tell him that."**

"**Are you okay with the whole, I don't know… Me and Jem thing?"**

"**Yessum, I can't think of anyone better to watch over and protect you. Give you a good tickle when you get out of line." Scout laughed and walked inside. When she entered her room, Dill not to far behind, she found Jem laying on her bed reading a football magazine. All she could think about was how kissable he looked.**

**Jem glanced up and raised an eyebrow, "Everything all sorted out then?" Scout jumped on her bed and curled up next to him, resting her head on his chest.**

"**Yep, you're now looking at the newly single Miss Finch." Jem looked down at her and smiled with adoration in his eyes. Dill cleared his throat and sat down at the end of the bed, resting against the headboard.**

"**Mind stopping with the googly eyes and read to us?" That's exactly what Jem did.**


	7. Author's Note

Not an Update

I feel like this story is going nowhere, but maybe I'll get inspiration tomorrow. No update tonight, but I'm working on the next chapter now. Please review, I have no idea what I'm doing :))

Have a nice day peeps.

H&K


	8. Chapter 7

**Chapter 7**

**So the next two days were spent with Dill as promised. It was slow going and when he finally did leave, though they were sad to see him go, they were still happy to not have Dill breathing down their next with the newfound relationship still blooming. **

**Being so close, but not being allowed to really touch each other had made them all riled up and the hormone level had reached new standards of high. In fact, as soon as they were alone in their adjoining bedrooms, Jem jumped her. Kissing Scout like his life depended on it. His hands wrapping around her waist and pulling Scout closer so her breasts were right up against them.**

**Scout moaned and felt the butterflies in her stomach, just like when she was with Dill, but this time it was different. When Dill kissed her she felt nervous, it felt wrong and it made her nauseous, like kissing your brother should feel. But kissing her actual brother felt like so much more. Like if she were to look up she could see right past the dazzling stars straight into heaven. She could already hear the angels singing.**

**Not breaking the kiss, Jem's hands slowly inched up her back. He did feel protective of her like any normal brother would, but when Dill showed up… The immense jealousy he felt was outrageous and there was no way that could be mistaken as brotherly love. The boner in his pants was just more evidence to support that. He traveled his hands upward and brushed across Scout's plump breasts. He felt her shiver against him.**

**Jem pulled back from her and looked into Scout's eyes as he took her breasts in his hands and squeezed with the slightest of pressure. Scout's eyes shut as she felt a jolt through her stomach and a tingle from below. She let out a wispy moan, only encouraging Jem more. He retracted his hands and grabbed on to the hem of her shirt, asking permission with his eyes. She gave a quick nod and the shirt was gone. **

**Cold air connected with her breasts making them pebble. Scout had decided not to wear a bra, which was a good thing to. She smirked at the surprise and lust all over his face. He slowly brought up his hands and made the first skin on skin contact they had ever made so intimately. Jem let out an animalistic moan and grabbed Scout's firm butt and lifted her up. Her legs automatically wrapped around his waist and entangled in his hair. Jem gave her a quick kiss before burying his face in her plentiful breasts. Sucking and kissing all over them. He brought his mouth down on her pebbled nipples and bit lightly.**

**Jem bucked up into Scout and groaned. Scout felt something hard and she felt the need to touch it. She wanted to discover what it was. She wanted to know why it caused so much pleasure when he rubbed it against her. And why it caused her so much pleasure. She reached down and grabbed it through his pants lightly. It was long and hard and soft all at once. Jem stopped what he was doing though. "Scout," he whispers, "we need to stop now or I won't be able to maintain myself."**

"**Then don't," Scout says as she kissed his neck. She didn't want the pleasure to ever stop.**

"**No Scout, I'm serious. I want to do this right," he set her back down on the ground, but kept his hands planted firmly on her bottom. He kissed her lightly and sweetly.**

"**What do you mean 'do it right'?"**

"**I want to go on a date with you. I want to court you like a gentleman should. I want to woo you and sweep you off your feet all in one night."**

"**Jem," Scout whispered softly. Her eyes started to sparkle with unshed tears. "What if Atticus finds out? What if anyone finds out?"**

"**I don't care," he said possessively tightening his arms around her. "Do you care?"**

**She smiled up at him, "No, I don't think I do." She wrapped her arms around his neck. "I would love to go on a date with you." They kissed sweetly with no feeling of hunger to continue any farther than just kissing. All too soon they had to stop though. They met Atticus down the street just like any other day.**


End file.
